with the brilliant pink of Brighton Rock, in all sizes from that of
a cigarette to a telescope, to the grey thing called the sea and
the other grey thing called The Front. I had known another
thing called The Front. I wondered, as I surveyed this one,
which was worse.

The Front around the West Pier was a solid mass of Jews
down from London. Their cars, put end on end, would have
reached probably to the moon. On the verandas of the big and
flashy hotels they sat, the older ones, and the younger ones, in
snappy clothes, strolled to and fro along the pavement and
exchanged cracks with a film flavour. 'Hullo, big boy', they
called, and cSez you5 they answered. England. Not even in
Vienna have I seen so many Jews together. In few foreign
towns have I felt so completely alien.

In search of England, I went to the Palace Pier, and found it.
Palace is Palace and West is West and never the twain shall
meet. It is a strange thing, this invisible but real dividing line
between the Palace and West Piers, which lie only a few hundred
yards apart. It is the legacy of the old rivalry between genteel
Hove and plebeian Brighton, between the residential town of
prosperous retired people and the trippers' town of winkles and
'Who's for a sail?'. The Jews that day had banished the
Hovians from the West Pier; England remained in possession
of the Palace Pier.

Here came scores of sleek, fat-bellied charabancs, bringing
the Londoners for a hard-earned day at the sea, for a few hours
of riotous amusement among the slot-machines. We plunged
into the gloom of the Aquarium; how many shillings have I
spent in pursuit of that mythical octopus, so largely advertised
but never seen. We surged along the pier and watched the .
fishermen at the end; how many hours have I spent in watching
them, and never seen anything larger than a sprat caught. We
spent pounds with the slot-machines. We bought sweets.

And the litter! This litter! When I have finished writing
Insanity Fair, about Europe, I shall write The Picnic Papers,
about England. Bus tickets and paper bags and newspapers
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